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Chapter 1

Ye Are Not Your 
Own

A s I bent to gather clean dishes from the dishwasher, the ache 
in my muscles from tilling the garden felt minor compared 

to the throbbing pain in every corner of my heart  My thoughts had 
been busy all day, and the wheels of my mind, unlike the tines of the 
rototiller, had needed no motor to keep them circling 

While I had tilled between the rows of lima beans, potatoes, and 
sweet corn, my daughters, eighteen-year-old Karla and fourteen-year-
old Rhonda, had joined ten-year-old Myron in yanking weeds from 
between the plants  My three helpers could have pulled more weeds if 
they’d have taken their eyes off the small airplanes pulling gliders high 
into the sky before releasing them to the wind currents far above our 
heads  But since the opportunity to observe the graceful gliders came 
only a few days out of the year, I had decided to ignore the slow progress 
in the garden  What did not get accomplished today, they could tackle 
another day when there were no gliders to divert them 

“What’s the date today?” asked Myron, breaking into my thoughts 
Glancing at the calendar nearby, I replied, “July 12 ”
Hmmm! That date rings a bell, I thought  July 12, 1987—my first date 

with Ronnie, twenty-four years ago. Twenty-three of those years had flown 
as if on wings  But since the moment I learned of my husband’s fatal 
accident a year ago, time had crept  In the midst of my grief, it was hard 
to keep track of time as one day slithered into the next  My thoughts 
continued roaming as I sorted knives, forks, and spoons and parked 
them in the drawer to the right of the sink  God was wise to withhold 
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the future from us  Would I have said yes to that first date if I had known 
what would happen? I’m glad I didn’t know—I wouldn’t have wanted to 
miss the best years of my life. Twenty-three years. So much happened.

• •

Many times in my late teens and early twenties, I had shared my heart 
yearnings with God  If marriage was His will for me, I asked that He 
would lead me to a godly husband 

One day in June of 1987, I stopped to get the mail on my way to 
help Dad at the farm a few miles away  Flipping through the stack, 
I noticed an envelope addressed to me  Quickly I ripped it open and 
glanced to the bottom of the handwritten letter  Ronald Martin! My 
heart leaped  I could scarcely believe my eyes  Must be he had more in 
mind than the history sermon when he had attended our church the 
previous Sunday evening!

A few minutes later I shared the exciting news with Dad  It was 
important to me to have his approval on beginning a courtship 

“From what I know, he’s a fine young man,” Dad said 
At home I immediately sought the solitude of my bedroom  Pulling 

the letter from the envelope once more, I reread it, and then spread it 
on the bed  Dropping to my knees, I sought God’s guidance on the 
possibility before me 

And so it was that a few weeks later, July 12, 1987, was the first 
evening of our wonderful courtship 

• •

In the spring of 1988, I closed the doors to my classroom a final time  
I had enjoyed four fulfilling years of teaching school, but now wedding 
plans filled the air  Ronnie, a born schoolteacher, had promised to teach 
again at Myerstown Mennonite School the following term 

It seemed our wedding day couldn’t come fast enough  November 
that year was beautiful and warm, and the morning of our wedding 
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was no exception  Smiling broadly, Ronnie greeted me with, “Today is 
our day!” We had attended eighteen weddings that year, but none was 
as special to us as this one!

We settled into a small house nestled at the bottom of a hill less than 
ten minutes from the Myerstown School where Ronnie taught grades 
seven and eight  Our house dated back before the 1800s and needed 
lots of maintenance  A do-it-himself person, Ronnie always had several 
projects going when he wasn’t teaching  Very soon it seemed we had 
always been together—made for each other 

As one wonderful year followed another, our hearts yearned for 
children  “That sermon really spoke to my heart,” I told Ronnie as we 
returned home from revival meetings one evening  “It’s difficult to be 
surrendered to whatever God has planned for us ”

“I understand,” Ronnie sympathized  He also deeply longed for a 
little one to bless our lives  We shared heart-to-heart for a while, and 
then Ronnie asked, “Are you ready to pray about it?”

“Yes,” I replied, bowing my head  “Dear Father, we love You  The 
sermon tonight on submission has spoken to my heart  I bring to You my 
deep desire  Please bless us with children if it is Your will  Or, if  Your 

Wedding photo, November 1988
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plan for us is caring for foster children or adopting, would You please 
open those doors? Should Your plan be that we have no children      ” My 
voice broke; I could hardly bear to utter the words  “Lord, we desire Your 
will to be done  Help me to be surrendered to whatever You have for us ”

Squeezing my hand, Ronnie continued, “Bless my dear wife, Father  
We commit our ways into Your hands, asking that Your will be done  
Help us to be satisfied, knowing that You plan what’s best for us  In 
Jesus’ name  Amen ”

As the months passed, we discussed the possibility of doing foster 
care   “I just don’t know how I could handle it if we would have to give 
the children back again ” I hesitated  This held us back for a while, but 
finally in the fall of 1991, Jamie joined us at the age of 10 ½ months, 
bringing us much joy  Very short for his age, he soon began walking and 
could run underneath a table without bumping his head 

Approximately six months later I greeted Ronnie at the door, bursting 
with joy  “Guess what the midwife said!”

The gleam in my eyes must have given the answer away  Ronnie 
guessed immediately that the pregnancy test had been positive  “Praise 
the Lord!” he said 

Several weeks later I returned from a shopping trip, pleased with the 
bargains I had found on baby items  This time Ronnie met me at the 
door with news  “Sit down beside me,” he said, eyes twinkling  “I have 
a big question for you ”

“The caseworker called while you were gone,” he said  “She says that 
Jamie has a two-day-old brother named Kevin  She wondered if we’d 
take him also  What do you think?”

I was dumbfounded  “Did you tell her our secret?”
“No, I wanted to discuss it with you first  Can we handle two babies?” 

Ronnie wondered 
“I don’t know; I’ve never had a newborn yet!” I flashed him a smile  

“This could get interesting!”
Two days later we were on our way to Philadelphia  Since there was 

a possibility that Jamie and Kevin could be adopted some future day, 
we felt the two brothers should have each other 


